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If you can draw a little and 
want to draw more, you have 
an opportunity to learn at small 
/expense to yourself. 


EUGENE ZIMMER- 
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reputation as a_ cCar- 
‘ toonist. 

He has put some of the 

; tricks of his trade into 
a book, 

| “CARTOONS and | 
. CARICATURES” 
‘ bound neatly in 3{ mo- 





rocco, which will be sent 
to you prepaid on receipt of $1.00. 





ZIM BOOK 
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Clothed by Authority 
ROM remote times India ink has made the sailor pic- 
No rolling son of the sea has been 


F 


tattooing on his arms or his chest, or on both arms and chest. 


torially graphic. 
accepted as genuine without more or less elaborate 
These signs of the sailor in olden time went with strange oaths, 
bristling beards, and grog. 

The modern sailor, and the Jackie of the Navy in particular, 
He may still affect 
But the 


Josephus Daniels, to whom precedent 


has practically dispensed with whiskers. 
strange oaths, and until recently he had his grog. 
times are reformatory. 
is of little worth, and upon whom tradition is wasted, has the 
courage of his convictions, and acts accordingly, no matter 
what the consequences may be. He abolished grog in the 
Navy, and now his aim is said to be picturesquely moral on 
other grounds. 

It must have happened that Mr. Daniels, while being rowed 
about on his momentous naval missions by Jackies, has been 


shocked. 
chaps he has seen the semblances of naked women tattooed in 


Upon the bared arms of many of these vigorous 
India ink. These works of art, emphasizing the love of man- 
kind for the fair, no doubt were inspired by the visits of the 
Jackies to the Louvre and other repositories of the beautiful 
during their voyages and journeyings in foreign parts. 
The reactions from Mr. Daniels’s shocks are definite, and 
as immediate as time will permit them to be. How could he 


solve this problem of indecency? He might have required the 


offending Jackies to row about with their sleeves down. But 
that would not obliterate the tokens of their degeneracy. He 
might have put them to the torture of needling out the pictures. 


But he is too kind-hearted for that. Convinced from his 
reprehension of such displays, it is reported that offending 
Jackies, following his suggestion, have repaired to tattooers 
that those artists might prick in skirts and other needed clothing 
upon the naked figures. A solution of genius itself! 


What will be the next reform? 


Your Christmas—and Theirs 
HEN CHRISTMAS COMES you may be located in com- 
fort, with all the traditional aids to enjoyment that the 


Will your thought then go out to those who 


season provides. 
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if not now, you will think of 


Then, 


the young Americans in the trenches, on the front in France. 


may lack holiday cheer? 


Why not anticipate that thought, and then realize that you 
have done something for the comfort of those who are fighting 
that you may be safe at home? 


Send in your contribution to JupGE’s Trench Christmas. 


Confidential Information 

ISCONCEPTION of American slang, which the British 

regard as no part of the king’s English, may in time be 
followed by understanding and adoption. Amusing things 
about the failure of those abroad to comprehend phrases that 
here are the very condiments of colloquial conversation have 
been told particularly during the war, and in increasing number 
since American soldiers have been going to the front. 

A funny incident happened recently in Hampton Roads 
when Secretary Baker was on a trip of inspection. As he was 
crossing from one camp to another, a British cruiser signalled: 
“Who is that going ashore flying an official flag?’’ The sig- 
nalled answer was, “The Secretary of War.” 

This, it would seem, should have been sufficient. But 
extreme courtesy marks such signalling in the ordinary course 
of events. Thus the cruiser signalled back, ‘“‘Thank you.” 
And our equally courteous blue-jackets wig-wagged in response, 
“Don’t mention it.”” Your Englishman is literal to the point 
of nicety. The wig-wagging on the cruiser was seen to be 
excited, and this came back: “Trust us. We’ll never mention 
it to a soul!” 

Shall we all speak the same language after the war? 


Sixes and Sevens 
OBODY ought to use a neutral embassy’s facilities 
unneutrally, and it is only fair to say that most of them 
told the Kaiser they wished he wouldn’t. 
# 
the most advanced group in the Reichstag doesn’t ex- 
liberalize Kaiser Bill Thompson’s government in 


Even 
pect to 
Chicago. 

# 
the domestic animals are doing their bit. No home is 
nowadays without the dogs of war and the soldiers’ 


Even 
complete 
kits. 

£ 

Dudley Field Malone resigned as Collector of the Port 
on account of woman suffrage. The doctors who attend 
the Wilson Cabinet assure the President that woman suffrage 
isn’t catching. 
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“An English fortress’ previous to attack by German aircraft. 


THE COMFORTABLE FRIEND 

OT to have at least one comfortable friend is to have missed 

one of the real joys of life. 

The comfortable friend is one whose charity, you are always 
confident, is enough to cover the whole multitude of your sins. 
At times it gives you quite a guilty sensation to know how fool- 
ish you have been and to feel as if you had actually imposed 
upon his capacity for overlooking your foolishness. 

The comfortable friend is by no means uncritical. He may 
tell you frankly when you are wrong, but seldom unless you 
ask him; and when he does tell you, you know that he under- 
stands just why you did it. 

The comfortable friend has the supreme gift of being able to 
forget. If you remind him of some wicked thing you did yester- 
day, he says with an air of genuine surprise, “Did you?” 

He never talks about himself. He never talks about you, 
except in the most casual manner. He never talks about any- 
thing—long. 

He is always ready to do what you suggest. Sometimes you 
have suggested things and he has done them with you without 
a murmur and they have been failures. He has not held them 
up against you, but this very tolerance has the effect of making 
you supremely careful of what you suggest in future. He forgets 
that you’ve got him in wrong before, but his very forgetting 
makes you remember. 

The comfortable friend has a sense of humor but not of satire. 
He laughs with you, but never at you. Neither is he very 
bright nor extraordinarily clever. His virtues are unobtrusive. 
He is always on time, but this does not excite your admiration, 
because somehow the possibility of his being late never occurs 
to you. 

The probability is that you may know him for a long time 
before you become aware of him. It is only when some day 
you are considering how uncomfortable some others are 


that you suddenly seem to realize what he is. Then you are 
filled with shame to think you should all along have been so 
blind to his superiority. —T. L. M. 


Cause for Militancy 
He—A New York judge has cut down a woman’s alimony 
because she was extravagant. 
She—Why, any one can see that if she was extravagant she 
would need more. Do you wonder that women want to vote for 
judges? 


German Measures 
Willis—What is the German system of currency? 
Gillis—Five decorations are worth one Order of Valor, ten 
Orders of Valor are worth one Iron Cross, and a hundred Iron 
Crosses can buy one soup-bone. 





“I stubbed my toe on that piano as I came in last night in the dark.” 
“Did - hurt yourself, dear?” 


“No, I struck the soft pedal.” 











MRS. CLATTERBY FINDS THE COAL BIN EMPTY 

sé OW, James, dear, you know that [hate to introduce dis- 
N agreeable subjectsat the breakfast table or at any meal 
for the matter of that. I do think that of all places the 

table isa place where one should be cheerful, not only because it is 
pleasanter to be so but it aids digestion, as any doctor will tell 
you, and that is why I hate to tell you that the coal is all gone, 
or so nearly gone that Ann tells me that it will not last more 
than a day or two, so of course more had better be ordered right 
away or we will be without coal in a day or two and will have to 
use gas, and I know if you don’t what it means to have a girl 
cooking with gas. She will always use a great deal more than is 
necessary and will keep it going full tilt when she isn’t cooking 
a thing. I went out into the kitchen the other day and the gas 
flame was leaping up all around the teakettle and she had only 
about a pint of water in the kettle and a low flame would have 
heated it in three minutes, but no, she must have that flame 
going full blaze, and anyhow, at this time of the year one needs 
a fire in the range so as to have plenty of hot water, and I do 
hope that we can sometime have one of these gas water heaters 
put in so that we can, when we want it, have hot water without 
a fire in the range. It is so nice in the summer time when you 
don’t need nor want a fire in the range, and yet you do want hot 
water. But, as I say, maids do waste gas so and—what is that, 
James? Other people waste gas too? I am sure that I don’t 
know just what you mean by that, but I do know that it is 
something uncomplimentary or you wouldn’t have said it. I 
wonder if you know how long it is since you said a complimen- 
tary thing to your wife! But I am past expecting anything of 
the kind now and I knew before I said anything about the 
range or the coal bin that it would call forth some kind of a 
disagreeable remark, as if I were wholly to blame for the bin 
being empty. I try to save the coal as well as I can, but it is 
with coal as it is with gas, you can’t get a girl to economize in the 
least with it. She thinks she can’t have a fire unless she has 
the coal piled in clear up to the lids, and often all that she needs 
is a little fire and piling the coal up to the lids has a tendency to 
warp them and even crack them, as I have often told girls, but it 
went in at one ear and out at the other as everything else I tell 
them does. I do get so discouraged trying to teach them to have 
a little common sense. They simply don’t think! If Ann, as I 
told her, had had a little forethought she would have told me 
several days ago that the coal was most gone, but no, she must 
wait until nearly the last hod of it was gone and then comes to 
me and says that the coal is 711, ‘all,’ as she puts it. I said to 
her, ‘Ann, why didn’t you tell me sooner?’ and I said it kindly, 
but she took offense as she always does when I speak 
to her about anything, and here is the coal about all gone and at 
this time of the year coal dealers are apt to be very busy and we 
may have to be without several days and the gas range going 
all of the time and it has no oven and we can’t have anything 


that has to be baked or cooked in an oven, and all because I 
can’t beat it into Ann’s head that she ought to tell me several 
days before the coal is out! Anyhow, James, I don’t see why 
you don’t order more coal at a time. The Jimsons next door 
put in a year’s supply at one time and I think it is so much 
better than dribbling along with a ton or two at a time and the 
coal all gone before you know it and maybe coal going up a little 
each month. It is fifty cents a ton more now than it was last 
month and no doubt it will be fifty cents a ton more next month 
than it is now with the war still on and everything else soaring 
so in price. AsI say, James, I don’t like to speak of disagreeable 
things at the breakfast table, but I simply had to refer to the 
coal what do you mean by spitting out ‘refer to it—gee!’ in that 
way? Very well; I will say nothing more about it and if you 
forget to order the coal you will see what your gas bill will be 
next month! If we are without coal a week you can’t say that 
I didn’t speak about it! What’s that? The Lord knows you 
can’t? James, you are a trial! —J. L. Harbour. 
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“I love to travel. You sometimes meet such nice people!” 
“Yes, and you may never see them again—that’s another 


good point.” 
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Officer—But what qualifications have you to serve asa nurse? Lady—I simply adore reading 
aloud, and I can make the most dee-licious fudge. 
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E AS BIG as the Lord meant you ? ne § Generosity is the finest cure in the 

to be and, if possible, surprise Him = A d vice world for a yellow streak. 

a little. | By STRICKLAND GILLILAN Don’t become a cynic unless you are 
Always be humble in asserting your = absolutely convinced that your mind is 
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personal opinion. Ten years hence it 


may seem as foolish to you as it does to other folks 

Never mistake your own stupidity for seriousness. It’s 
so easy to do. 

Don’t smile all the time. Smiles are like bank-checks: 
the more you issue of them on a given capital, the less each one 
is worth. 

Treat people as they want to be treated, not as they ought. 
Thus you may be saved the bitter experience of being treated 
on your own merits. 

In trying to get even with the folks who have offended you, 
you are emulating the highly intelligent example of the hornet 
or the skunk. 

Don’t go around with onions on your breath just to show off 
your wealth. 

Don’t believe all you hear, even if you recognize the voice 
as your own. 

Don’t try to convince other people of something you have 
a mighty hard time believing yourself. 

Don’t preface your funny story with “Here’s a new one.” 
It isn’t. 

Don’t say uncomplimentary things in the presence of a man 
with a reputation for deafness. He can hear that sort of things. 

If your time is worth anything to you, don’t try to fool 
your wife. 

Don’t treat a boy in a way you would be afraid to treat a 
man. It is even a worse investment than mistreating a man. 

Don’t call anybody a liar. If he is one, you are giving him 
stale information, and if he isn’t, you are and he has found it 
out. 

Win every friendship you can. 
than you need. 

Make people think you are all right, and then try to keep 
from fooling them. 

If you can’t make people believe you are honest by any 
method other than the bothersome plan of really being honest, 
go to it. You'll like it when you get used to it, and wouldn’t 
change back for anything. 

If you find yourself envying somebody who is doing better 
work than you are in your own line, constitute yourself the 
chief of the boosters for that very fellow. 


now. 


You’ll never have more 


failing and you can’t work at anything else. 

When you see another fellow acting the fool, don’t be cross 
with him. Thank God that for this once it isn’t you, and run 
to his rescue. 

Remember there is no such thing as competition between 
humans. You have You to trade to the world for a living, and 
the other fellow has himself. There is all the difference between 
the lines of goods that an infinite Creator knew how to put into 
them. 

Don’t grow indignant because of any shortcomings you seem 
to find in the fundamental human of either sex. It isn’t your 
fault, and there isn’t anything you can do about it. 

Don’t take yourself too seriously, unless you are downright 
anxious to see how funny you can be. 


Bound To Get Them 


Willis—What is the speed limit in Scott’s Corners? 

Gillis—It depends on the car. 
yours will go? 

W illis—Four miles an hour. 

Gillis—Then in your case the limit will be three. 


What’s the slowest that 
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“If you've a sweetheart in every port, how is it you haven’t married?” 
“Ah. chuck it, man! I’m a sailor, not a slacker!” 


























Refuge 
a days of old when mammals bold 
Raged up and down the earth, 
lhe mastodon kept on the run 
A mortal from his birth; 
When lizards big as Murphy’s pig 
And turtles like a tub 
A-mucking ran—then primal man 
Found safety in his club. 


hese later days, when brown eyes blaze 
Beneath a feathered brow, 
When things in fur are deadlier, 
Or seem so anyhow, 
When wifie dear gets on her ear 
And calls her hub a dub— 
Like primal men, the wise man then 
Finds safety in his club. 
—Douglas Malloch, 


Miscalculation? 
“He’s a practical joker, isn’t he?” 
“‘Not very practical; he tried one of his 
jokes on a guy larger than himself.” 


The Brute 
“ He’s indifferent to suffering.” 
“Not to his own, I'll bet. 


” 





ROOM AND BORED 


Kultur ‘ 
All that is humorous is not human. 





The structural iron worker takes his Sunday after- 
noon outing and nap on the Palisades. 




















Beyond His Reach 


Physician—You need more iron in 
your blood. 
Patient—But, doc, I can’t afford it. 


It’s gone up twenty dollars a ton. 


Fear 
‘That Arctic explorer has been gone 
four years now.” 
“Maybe he’s afraid to 
on account of the banquets.” 


back 


come 


And Shows ’Em 


“Has she any good points?” 
““No, only curves.” 


Habit 
SCRIMPED and scraped and saved 
beyond 
My very wildest expectation, 
And then I went and bought a bond 
With patriot exhilaration. 


I’ve got the saving habit so 
The thought of it I cannot smother, 
So by and by I know I'll go— 
I know I’ll go and buy another! 
—Clinton Scollard. 
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BIG TOWN SAYINGS 
EOPLE don’t study faces any more—they merely study 
P the name-plates on automobiles. 

The average Big Town man meets thousands of 
people every day without thought of speaking to any one of 
them. Yet, after a week ona desert isle, he would be ready 
to talk the humblest of them to death. 

I have a friend who has lost all faith in the rural districts 
since he has found a farmer who carries a nail clip in his over- 
alls pocket. 

A ship’s buoy is about the only thing in which the original 
cost and not the upkeep is the chief concern. 

A person who has been on a torpedoed ship is about the only 
individual nowadays who can tell astory without getting a yawn. 

Many a confirmed newspaper reader is willing to swear that 
there is more human nature to be found in an occasional 
want advertisement than in a three-decker 
novel. 

There are seven ways of getting money 
—and occasionally some man seems to know 
how to work all the basic formulas at once. 

It used to be that a man’s children 
were wont to boast of the number of 


books to be found in the library at home, 
but now they boast of the number of 
phonograph records and music rolls. 

An army of the 


first magnitude 








Binks—Yes, Germany has a marvelous spy system. I’m convinced that 24 hours after I joined 
the Home Defense they were discussing it in the Reichstag. 





Feeding an army is no joke. 





could be raised from the ranks of those who say: “I only 
read the headlines in the papers.” 

A man who is not wealthy merely has a stenographer work- 
ing for him. The man who is wealthy has a private secretary in 
his employ. 

A woman is a success as a housekeeper according to her skill 
in picking window curtains that can readily be seen out of but 
not into. 

The average woman does not think much of the govern- 
ment at Washington for the very good reason that most of her 
knowledge thereof comes through receiving bulletins on canning 
and preserving which are not as practical as the instructions 
in her favorite cook book. 

A country visitor was saying to a Big Town woman: “ Think 
of missing the soothing rustle of leaves in the evening.” “But,” 
said the Big Town woman, “‘you get all that effect and more 
from the rustle of so many silk skirts.” 

Not the least of the good effects of war 
is the fact that it has added some dignity 
to the sending of post cards. 

The inventor of the brick may appeal 
to the imaginative man as the founder of 
cities and one of the mainstays of civiliza- 
tion; to another type of man he will appeal 
only as responsible for something that is 
- mighty handy to scratch matches on. 
—Arthur Chapman. 
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THE LATEST THING IN OBSTACLES 


A Chewing Gum Entanglement. 

















HE wind is chill, the frost is hoar, again old Winter’s at 
the door. 

It is a solemn thing to think the balmy autumn’s on 
the blink; the leng cold blasts full soon will blow, the woods will 
soon be deep with snow, and in our stoves the coal will burn and 
use up all the coin we earn. 

The poet often takes his lyre while seated by a comfy fire, 
and sings of winter’s rugged joys, of skates and sleds and coasting 
boys. But oft he thumps a borrowed lyre, and doesn’t pay to 
feed the fire; he has no wives who shriek for cash to lay in flour 
and succotash, and hats and shoes and things like those, and 
forty kinds of furbelows. 

I only know one poet sharp who twangs the optimistic harp. 
His wife does washing by the day, and keeps things going with 
her pay. While she is scouring neighbors’ duds he fills himself 
with unearned spuds, and shredded rice and luscious prunes, 
and springs the gladdest kind of tunes. Who would not boost 
old winter’s game, if blessed with such a thrifty dame? It is an 
easy thing to gaze from easy chairs on snowy days, 


SURGERY 
HE Surgery Review Club will meet in special session next 
Tuesday afternoon at the home of Mrs. Anne Esthetic. 
A delightfully morbid afternoon is promised. Each member is 
asked to bring a friend who is contemplating an operation. 

Miss Lillie Gauze, who has recently exchanged her duode- 
num and $1200 for a silver tube, will be present. She will tell of 
her ten weeks stay in and about St. Mary’s Hospital. During 
her illness there the hospital’s staff of surgeons performed about 
852 major and 17 minor operations, many of which resulted in 
awful complications. 

. Through her determination and her nurse Miss Gauze was 
acquainted with the details of all the more important cases. 
She proposes to give the Club an extensive summary of the 
work done and to particularize at some length upon her own case 
and several others that have attracted the attention of the 
women’s clubs of the city. 

If time permits, Mrs. Ab Cotton will read from her collection 
of original poems, Organic Troubles. Mrs. Cotton is recognized 
as a leading thinker in the field of contemplative symptomat- 
ology and her use of free verse has evoked considerable amaze- 
ment. It is to be hoped that Miss Gauze will be willing to stop 
in time for the gifted poet to give five or six numbers. 

The Surgery Review Club meets as often as opportunity 
arises. It is open to women who have undergone major opera- 
tions of interest. Its purpose is to keep the membership in- 
formed in regard to the latest developments in useless organs 
and artificial anatomy, and to stimulate interest in and occasion 
more surgery. —H. W. Dee. 


The Honeymoon 

He—Honey, you have done me a grievous wrong. 

She—Why, George! 

He—I never ought to have married you at all. 

She—Oh, George! 

He—Because, if you should die, you have made it impossible 
for me to live without a wife. 

She—Why, George! 

He—And you have made it impossible, honeybunch, for any 
other wife to suit me. 

She—Oh, George! 





and sing the joys of snow and sleet when some one 
else provides the meat. 

But I must at my labors pound, and make the 
household wheels go round. My wife declines, 
with haughty scorn, to get a job at husking corn; 
my grownup girls won’t spend a day at honest toil, 
like pitching hay. My aunts are blooming para- 
sites who talk all day of woman’s rights, but won't 
chop wood or do a chore to bring an income to my 
door 

So, being situated thus, I note old Winter’s 
tread and cuss. 

I'm always digging up my roll, to buy more 
flour, more rags, more coal, and as the weather 
grows more chill, each day I'll foot a bigger bill, 
and if I should survive till spring, I'll be a lean 
and hungry thing. 

For me the Winter has no charm; I view his 
coming with alarm; his boasted beauties are a 
frost which merely serve to boost life’s cost. 

















“Ouch!” is the college yell in the University of 


Hard Knocks. Ethel 


Aunt Ida—And when Jack asked you if he might kiss you, I hope you treated 
him with proper scorn. 
I did. I just turned up my nose. 
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IT SOMETIMES REALLY HAPPENS 


By J. A. 


Rwy 


hn 


HE newspapers were full of it for the moment, for it 

was a sequel to one of those guarded but insinu- 
ating bits of gossip that made a weekly “society 
journal”’ notorious. 

Eugene Bulloch had presented that occasional paradox of a 
man given to gallantry and yet able to achieve great wealth in a 
multitude of enterprises. He had turned from a long and gay 
bachelorhood at sixty to marry one of the most charming 
young women in town. 

The marriage created a sensation, for but a short time pre- 
viously it had been announced that the bride, Miss Beverley 
Dodd, was the fiancée of a handsome chap, Stanley Day, an 
amateur tennis champion whose only capital was his physique 
and his fame. 

The young lovers had quarreled, and every one in their set 
looked for the usual conclusion, a reconciliation. Miss Dodd’s 
sudden marriage to Bulloch, who Jong had pursued her, was 
attributed to pique. Day almost at once married a wealthy 
woman twice his age, and they took up residence in Southern 
California, that paradise of the leisurely. 

Che gossip in the so-called ‘society journal’’ was to the 
efiect that the Bullochs did not get along well together. This 
was no doubt based mainly upon the fact that Bulloch, an en- 
thusiastic motorist, was so often seen alone driving at top speed. 

The Bullochs really did not get on well together, temper- 
amental differences natural to the period between their ages 
being responsible for that. As to his motoring alone—although 
he sometimes had company—Mrs. Bulloch had explained to 
close women friends that he was so reckless a driver that she 
would not trust herself with him on the road. 


WALDRON 








The matter that the newspapers played up, on account, of 
Bulloch’s prominence and wea!th, was the accidznt. Speeding 
in a suburb, something went wrong with his steering gear, he 
dashed into a tree and was instantly killed. Some of the news- 
papers said the machine had seriously injured a young woman 
pedestrian, but the young wceman, taken unconscious to the 
nearest hospital, was not dressed for walking. Later it was 
known that she was a handsome dancer in the theatre, and 
happily she recovered to pursue her professional way. 

Two days before the accident there had been a verbal coming 
together of the Bullochs. She had kept out of his way so con- 
sistently that they had not even met at meals, and the servants 
went about restrainedly as though expecting a climax. 

“Why did you marry me?” he asked, controlling himself 
with effort. 

“T have been asking myself that question,” she replied, 
“and have been unable to answer it.”’ 

“T shall want an answer before long, or a more amiable 
attitude.” 

‘Suppose there is no answer?” 

‘Then there will be a displeasing sequel. It is lucky for you 
that I executed an ante-nuptial contract that cannot be 
broken.” , 

“All things considered, I have felt it was unlucky. I ex- 
acted it as some recompense for my liberty. But my liberty was 
really worth more.” 

‘So that is your reason! You wish your liberty. Well, how 
are you going to secure it?”’ And he left her in a rage. 

When the accident occurred they had not spoken together 
again. After it was all over Mrs. Bulloch was seldom seen out. 











Once in a while she drove in the park in her limousine. She was 
at home only to her more intimate friends—young women who 
had been gay with her in her maiden days—and she discouraged 
attempts by two or three young men she had known to invade 
her semi-solitude. 

She was passionately fond of flowers, and ordered them 
every day almost extravagantly. One day her maid brought 
her a wonderful box of roses. 

Within was a mourning card. 
Day. 


It bore the name of Stanley 


ERRATA 
AILURE to respect the laws of the state is a crime. 

A crime against God is a sin. 
A sin against the nation is treason. 
Treason against your profession is a breach of ethics. 
A breach of ethics against your social equals is bad taste. 
Bad taste in an unaccustomed environment is boorishness. 
Boorishness toward your inferiors is caddishness. 
Caddishness toward your superiors is impudence. 

E. 0. Jones. 


MUST SATISFY THE PUBLIC 

HE presiding officer looked grave as he rapped on the table 

for order. 

“Mr. Secretary, has the special committee appointed to in- 
vestigate the high cost of door hinges and cottage cheese re- 
ported yet?” 

“Tt has not, sir,’’ replied the secretary. ‘“‘The members 
were to make a thorough investigation and report back some 
two months ago, sir.” 

“Well, well, this will never do. We shall have to appoint 
another special committee to investigate the first committee 
for the purpose of finding out why a report was not made.” 

“But you will recall that 
such a committee was appointed 
at our last regular meeting, sir.”’ 

“Dear me, so it was. Well, 
then, we shall have to appoint 
another special committee to 
investigate the special com 
mittee that was appointed to 
find out why the first special 
committee failed to report as 
ordered. We've got to satisfy 
the public somehow.” 


W.F.G 


Ways and Means 
Higgs—t hear your daughter 
is to marry a man of means. 
Briggs—Well, I don’t know 
what he means, or she means. 
but that’s what her mother 
means. 


Another Objector 

Pa—lI am afraid that boy of 
ours has been reading some of 
this German propaganda. 

Ma—Why so? 

Pa—When I took him out 
to the woodshed just now he 
said he didn’t think relatives 
ought to fight relatives 








RAIN 

OW the rain falls everywhere and every day, and it is time 

for fairy stories, grotesque imaginings, high jinks, stormy 

fanfares of laughter and guffaws at Creation itself—all executed 

by the orchestra of the Imagination in the Auditorium of the 

Skull. Dream with Keats, Spenser, Rabelais, Shakespeare ard 
Mark Twain. 

There is an irreality, a wondrous quality of sweet forlorn- 
ness, about dark rainy days that lure out of the psychic recesses 
of the brain all that is esoteric, venturesome, elfish, witch- 
hearted, antique, stuffed with myth and dream. 

The Realists, the psychological surgeons, the problem Gor- 
gons of literature go hang on rainy days! The rain brings out 
rich, rare colors in the soul, and drives us toward the radiance 
of unconquered peaks. 

There is an elusive stowaway in the hull of the planet 

a fairy-witch; maybe Shelley’s Witch of Atlas, or Keats’ 
Endymion, or Titania herself. 

Patter! Patter! Patter! Hear it on the tin roof! Sweeter 
than the voices of little children a-Maying is that rain that has 
the mesmeric power of flinging us back into the Wonder-Day, 
with its runes—and ruins—of memory and the whitened light 
of poetic rapture. —Benjamin De Casseres. 


The Case for the Defense 
She—You said I had something about me that you'd 
always like. 
He—How did I know your father would blow it all on the 
wrong war babies? 


Such a Difference! 
She—A girl’s career isn’t much what it used to be. 
He—I should say not! She used to take her pick and now 
she takes her picket. 
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The Sylph—Oh, dear, I do hope they won’t take my poor Claude from me, 
Lieutenant. 


I do so need someone to lean on. 


























JUDGE’S ARTISTIC ALPHABET 


IS FOR DAN- 
TELS, the sprightly 
Miss JULIA, who illus- 


trates brightly 





The antics and sport- 
ing 
Of children, cavorting 
Adown the JUDGE 
pages so lightly. 





IS FOR SARG. Ere 
he came to us, 
England had made known 
his name to us; 
In clear black and 
wh res 
Hle gladdens us, quite 
In the manner that first 


brought his fame to 





us. 


FOR, THEY SAY, 
LAUREN 
STOUT,* 

IH hose 


never make out. 


name we could 





Hlis drawing’s correct 


And his lines are di- 





rect, 
But his signature more 


roundabout. 
*Now in Khaki. 
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Putting on the Shine 
Neighbor—Jones is always telling the bright sayings of his 
children. 
Commuter—Yes, and I suspect he polishes them up quite a 
bit himself. 


Marriage 
Marriage is a voluntary partnership that ought to be 
backed up with enough grit to make it stick through a lot of 
times when it feels like a conscription. 


Unrecognizable 
The business man put down his newspaper. 
“T guess I didn’t see that accident after all,” he soliloquized. 





Congressional Incidents 
Tx CONGRESSIONAL RECORD has long been the 


subject of jest. Toone who has unlimited time in which 

to peruse it, however, it affords surprise, humor, and 
many phases of interest. It is contemporaneous history of 
America in one form, and during a long session bulks with the 
Encyclopedia Britannica. One finds in it impassioned descrip- 
tion of localities as “pork barrel” appropriations relate to them; 
plots that concern political and personal antagonisms; informa- 
tion of curious interest in speeches “extended” by unanimous 
consent, labor illumined by midnight oil—or perhaps by electric 
light—when members take sober second thought after hurried 
colloquies of the regular sessions, and when they are impulsed 
to draw upon ancient and modern literature that is not at hand 
at the moment of original inspiration. There is some “heart 
interest’ scattered here and there, and will be much more 
when the present sole woman member of the House is fortified 
and supported by Suffrage members yet to be elected. Ambi- 
tion, cupidity, eloquence, and all other human characteristics 
are revealed now and then, for Senators and Members of the 
House are human after all. 


Billionitis ? 

NE incident in the consideration of one of many amend- 

ments to different sections of the giant appropriation bill 
for war purposes that recently passed suggested that possibly 
Congressmen were stupefied by magnificent figures to the point 
of apathy. The average Member of Congress, no doubt, has 
thought all his life in terms of hundreds and thousands where 
dollars were concerned. That multiplied millions, running into 
billions, should have a soporific effect upon the House after 
almost endless proposals and arguments that related to stu- 
pendous sums is not to be wondered at. An amendment to an 
appropriation of $100,000,000 for armored cars is in point. 
Representative Crisp was in the chair. “Those in favor of the 
amendment say ‘aye,’’’ said he. There was silence. “Those 
opposed, ‘no,’” was the formula. Silence again. ‘‘The Chair- 
man votes ‘aye,’ and the amendment is carried,”’ said Crisp. 


Moral Fears Allayed 
URING discussion of the urgent deficiency bill providing 
for transportation, supplies, etc., for soldiers, Mr. Snook 
evinced a natural curiosity. ‘‘ Mr. Chairman,” said he, ‘‘I want 
to call the attention of gentlemen to the language in line 16, 
page 34, issuing housewives to the Army. Will the gentleman 
explain what that means?” 

Mr. Fitzgerald, in charge of the bill, replied: ‘‘A housewife 
is a very necessary essential incident to the soldier. It is a kit 
consisting of sewing material—a seamstress’s outfit—needles, 
pins, thread, buttons, and other accessories with which I am not 


intimately acquainted—for the convenience of the soldier.” 


Not A Poker Game 

OME time later, discussing the same bill, Mr. Fitzgerald 

offered an amendment striking out the sum of $1 20,277,000, 
and inserting in lieu thereof the sum of $220,277,000 for a cer- 
tain type of rifle—an increase of $100,000,000. Mr. Cooper, of 
Wisconsin, remarked, ‘‘ That last raise somewhat disconcerted 
me for a moment,” and asked a question. But finally the 
amendment was agreed to. If any one but Mr. Cooper had 
made the remark in his terms, there might be some suspicion 
of his occupation and verbiage of “the night before.” 





Void 


Roosevelt says the women have a right to vote. 
unless used properly in 1920. 




















B ET W EEN 


By CYRII 


AXICABS and limousines drew up at the curb in impatient 
succession, shoals of people came hurrying afoot—fleshy 
first-nighters, doddering duennas with young things in tow, 
wistful drama students, oblivious couples, earnest clubwomen, as- 
sorted friends of the management, and Shaw fans of every descrip- 
tion—for this was the opening of the new 

ew Broadhurst Theater with “ Misalliance.” 

One person in the throng showed no enthu- 
siasm, and that was the Jaded Reviewer. 
“Vet another one!” he grumbled. ‘Each of 
these new barnstorm-centers means that much 
more work for me.” 

At the close of the performance, however, 

a he seemed less jaded than usual; so much less 

jaded that an acquaintance, the Society Doc- 
tor, twitted him on the subject, asking whether it were ethical for a 
reviewer to look cheerful over a play. 

“But it isn’t really a play. Shaw's things aren't drama; they're 
a blessed relief from it. That is why the theater-worn critics welcome 
them so gratefully. Take ‘ Misalliance.’ It has no plot worth speak- 
ing of, practically no action. Instead of situations there are conversa- 
tions. For example when the cockney clerk, pistol in hand, faces old 
Tarleton and announces his intention of shooting him to avenge his 
mother’s honor, this would seem a dramatic situation. But no; Shaw 
quickly turns it into an intellectual debate on the subject of Tarleton’s 
moral responsibility—brilliant, highly entertaining, but mere theoret- 
ical discussion nevertheless. The paradox proves mightier than the 
pistol, until finally, by way of a physical paradox, the muscular lady 
wrests the weapon from the assailant’s hand. Throughout the piece 
nothing occurs with any other purpose than to furnish a new topic of 
conversation when one is needed; and the entrances and exits of 
characters take place only for the sake of varying the personnel of the 
discussers. Usually there is a quorum present. Each person is merely 
an interesting point of view; and at the end no one of them has 
changed a whit from what he or she was at the beginning. The whole 
thing is talk, pure and simple—or, rather, paradoxical and scintillat- 





ing.” 

‘Your analysis is rather caustic,” 
with it.” 

“Oh, don’t think that I mean what I have said in an adverse 
sense! Quite the contrary. I simply mean that Shaw has here, by an 


said the Doctor, “but I agree 


astonishing four de force, given us two and a half hours’ entertainment 
inimitable wit and satire and philosophy and social criticism—under 
pretext of giving us a farce, and actually without troubling us with a 
play at all.” 
“That is the very thing about it that did not appeal 


tome. As you say, it was all talk. And justas you 
are tired of seeing plays, so I am tired of having people 
do nothing but talk. You see”—he lowered his 


voice discreetly—I am obliged, in order to earn my 
living, to listen with patience while people talk to 
me by the hour about themselves. Half my patients 
call on me not because they are sick, but because 
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ANDREW 


they want to rehearse their interesting symptoms to someone 
who will permit them to do so; the patience of their friends 
having been already exhausted. Well, there were times tonight when 
it seemed to me that the characters in the play were merely describing 
their intellectual symptoms for the edification of the audience. In- 
deel, as I heard the witty editor of 
Vanity Fair remark, it seemed almost like 
the palm room of a sanatorium with a 
bevy of queer mental cases exhibiting 
their peculiarities. No, when I go to the 
theater (which isn’t often, as there are 
so many people who want me to listen to 
them), I prefer a regular play, with lots of 
action—things happening every minute, and 
no more talk than is absolutely necessary.” 

“But didn’t you find ‘ Misalliance’ amusing nevertheless?” 

“Yes. All but the last act, which seemed to me rather strained, 
degenerating into hollow preposterousness. The long rigmaroles 
which the Polish acrobat was called on to deliver were particularly 
boresome and far-fetched. What made the play entertaining to me 
was the acting of Maclyn Arbuckle. He sort of kept the play an- 
chored. While the other characters allowed themselves to be led off 
by Shaw into unreality, Arbuckle managed to keep down to earth 
by presenting a vivid human personality.” 

“But didn’t you think the supporting cast was pretty good?” 

“Yes, capable enough, I suppose; but artificial. Practically all 
actors in Shaw plays strike me that way. They are like set fireworks. 
They shoot off brilliancy, as planned, yet they themselves are 
only pasteboard.” 

“Well, even if Shaw does use puppets, he employs them mighty 
divertingly. But if you like amusing characters who aren't 
father, mother and 
They’re the real 
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pasteboard you ought to see the Popham family 
daughter—in ‘Mother Carey’s Chickens.’ 
thing.” 

“But isn’t that rather a weak play? I've heard it was of the 
sentimental variety.” 

“Yes, it’s of the neo-Pollyanna school. But it’s worth going to 
just for the sake of the Pophams.”’ 

“*How’s ‘Leave It to Jane’? I understand that’s a musical version 
of ‘The College Widow.’ If it is anywhere near as good as the original 
play I'd like to see it.” 

“Well, if you go to it expecting to find George Ade’s comedy over 
again you will probably be disappointed, for there were many funny 
things in the play that couldn’t be carried over into the musical adap- 
tation. Some of them, too, would be out of date. But if 
you go to it expecting an entertaining operetta, crisp 
with metrical and musical ingenuity, you will not be 
disappointed. Flora Wiggins, the ‘prominent waitress,’ 
is even funnier in this version than in the original. She 
has two songs, ‘Cleopatterer’ and ‘Sir Galahad,’ that are 
most amusing. Indeed, Georgia O’Ramey, who plays 
this part to a finish, is as deliciously absurd as any 
comédienne I have seen in years.” 
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1 professional movie vampire, practising on the young man whom she 
lores to string 
“T’ve missed you terribly, Mac. I’ve missed that broken- 
hearted stuff you pull. You don’t know how it helps an 
artist to have near her someone whose life she has ruined!’ 
—CLARA JOEL and GEorGE LEGUERE in “Business Before 
Pleasure.” 





This pretty chorus lassie has just inveigled the gay but decrepit old blue 
blood, Matthew Van Zandt, into asking her to marry him, In her momen 
of triumph she exclaims devoutly: 


“T hope he lasts until I get him home!’ 
—GERTRUDE VANDERBILT avd WILLIAM Norris in “Muy- 
time.” 
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When George Tewkesberry Reynolds, 3rd, the blasé New Yorker, meets 
Nancy Price in Centreville, he is not much taken with her surroundings. But 
he stands up for them: 

“First impressions aren’t always the best ones. When the 
apple trees are in bloom in everybody’s yard, why, it’s very— 
it’s very pleasant!” 

“I see. Depend on apple trees blossoming for entertain- 
ment! Must be a lively place in autumn!” 

ALEXANDRA CARLISLE and EUGENE O’BRIEN in “The 

Country Cousin.” 


In order that his girl may be moved to * save"’ him, Rex Van Zile, a model 
young man, gets Polly, a minister's daughter from the West, to pose as a 
notorious French actress and pretend to be this fiancée. During her first 
visit lo his home she remarks: 


“Half the married men in Northampton have told me their 
wives don’t understand them.” 
—Ina Cuiarre in “Polly with a Past.” 
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WAR CARTOONS FROM ABROAD 



































Kerensky, Dictator The Revolution in Germany 


Aan tucht moet je wennen! **Prevenez les Kamarades révolutionnaires que je les passerai en revue demain A 4 heures.’ 


Toe the line!—De Amsterdammer “Tell our revolutionary comrades that I will review them tomorrow 
(Amsterdam). at four o’clock.”—La Victoire (Paris). 




















The Interned U-30 Given Back to Germany 
“Dit hebt U bij ons laten liggen. U kunt 't misschien nog eens weer tegen ons gebruiken!" La Fine del Militarismo. 


“You left this jimmy here. Perhaps you may want to use it against The End of Militarism.—L’Asino (Turin) 
us.” —De Amsterdammer (Amsterdam). : 
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Rinex 
Soles 


Rinex Soles have more than made good. They are 
bearing the tread of millions. They have proved by 
actual wear on countless shoes, the promises made 
when Rinex was given to the World. 











































In these days of rising costs, when economy and conservation 
have a new meaning, it is more important than ever to insist on 
having Rinex Soles. Ask for Rinex on the new shoes you are 
buying for fall and winter wear. Rinex toughness will resist the 
severity of frozen ground and icy pavement. Rinex waterproof- 
ness will protect your feet from dampness and cold. Rinex flexi- 
bility gives ease and comfort even in heavy shoes. If you have 
old shoes with uppers good for further wear, have them resoled 
with Rinex. Look for the name stamped in the shank of every 
par—it is your guarantee of genuineness, your promise of value 
from the world’s largest rubber manufacturers. 


All Rinex Soles are the same quality. There is only one Rinex. 


United States Rubber Company 


Sole and Heel Department, 1790 Broadway, New York 
60 High Street, Boston 
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So many requests have come to us for copies of Leslie’s containing the articles by 
B. C. Forbes on ““The Men Who Are Making America’’ that we print below the list 
of titles with the issues in which they appeared. 

A limited number of back copies may still be secured and while they last will be 
furnished at the regular price of ten cents per copy. 

















1—Elbert H Gary... . .. duly 27 18—Andrew Carnegie...... . Nov. 23 35—James Speyer.......... Mar. 22 
2—Theo. N. Vail...... Aug. 3 19—Samuel Insull..........Nov. 30 36—Darwin P. Kingsley. ... . Mar. 29 
3—Minor C. Keith. . ... Aug. 10 20—Julius Rosenwald.......Dec. 7 S7—J. P. Morgan........... Apr. 5 
4—Charles M. Schwab... .. Aug. 17 21—John Willys............ Dec. 14 38—Cornelius Vanderbilt. ...Apr. 12 
5—Frank A. Vanderlip. ... . Aug. 24 22—James A. Farrell. ....... Dec. 21 39—Alexander Graham Bell. .Apr. 19 
6—Jacob Henry Schiff. .Aug. 31 23—Geo. W. Perkins....... Dec. 28 40—Henry Ford............ Apr. 26 
7—John D. Archbold.......Sept. 7 24—Geo. M. Reynolds.......Jan. 4 41—A. C. Bedford.......... May 3 
8—James B. Forgan. ..... .Sept. 14 25—Otto H. Kahn........... Jan. 11 42—John D. Ryan.......... May 10 
9—Henry Pomeroy Davison. Sept. 21 26—H. C. Frick........ ... Jan. 18 43—William H. Nichols.... . May 17 
10—Robert Dollar. . . Sept. 28 27—Thomas E. Wilson......Jan. 25 44—Thomas A. Edison......May 24 
11—T. Coleman DuPont.....Oct. 5 28—John H. Patterson...... Feb. 1 45—Cyrus H. McCormick....May 31 
12—A. Barton Hepburn Oct. 12 29—George Eastman........Feb. 8 46—W. L. Douglas......... June 7 
13—Paul Warburg. . .. Oct. 19 30—Geo. F. Baker.......... Feb. 15 47—John Wanamaker....... June 14 
14—Ogden Armour. . . .. Oct. 26 31—John Hays Hammond... .Feb. 22 48—Col. William A. Gaston. .June 21 
15—E. C. Simmons. . ...Nov. 2 32—James Stillman....... Mar. 1 49—Gen. George W. Goethals. June 28 
16—James B. Duke. . . ...Nov. 9 33—John G. Shedd......... Mar. 8 50—August Heckscher.......July 12 
17—Daniel Guggenheim... . . Nov. 16 34—Frank W. Woolworth... .Mar. 15 
Address Dept. F, LESLIE’S WEEKLY 
225 Fifth Avenue New York City 
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a "0. SEWARD — 1xHo 
While love drew them together, the evil-plotting Sea- Wolf searched them out! 


THE GREATEST WORKS OF 


JACK LONDON 


**For we’re booming down on the old trail, our own trail, the out trail, 
We’re sagging south on the Long Trail—the trail that is always new.’’ 






































1 OLF LARSEN, ‘‘The Sea-Wolf,” with their wives; scores of such deeds lie 
/ is singing. Ahead of him on the ahead of him so, like the devil he is, he 
trail are men to be kicked and sings. Read about this most fascinating 
pounded and broken; women to character in Jack London’s masterpieces. 
insult and toy with; a hell ship to com- By a great stroke of good fortune 
mand; a world to prey upon. He has lured McClure’s has managed to secure the very 
certain couples of Kura Island to his ship, cream of Jack London’s works. We send 
he Las manipulated so that the husbands them to you free and postpaid, if you 

had been left astern while he sails away accept the offer made below. 

“THE SEA-WOLF’’ **THE CALL OF THE WILD” 

This nevel created a veritable sensation when This big and human record of the Newfound- 


it appeared in The Century Magazine. Wolf land dog's return to the wild is a rerrative that 
L VE U = Larsen is a new type of pirate A monster in grips both young p-ople and their elders—many 
’ + J brawn and brain, devoid of conscience, he turns critics think it London's finest work—certsinly it 
his ship into a hell. ‘““The Sea-Wolf’’ is a big, is the finest dog story in li erature, and without 

breezy sea yarn, superbly written, and spun a rival in its picturing of the frozen North. 

TURE, THRILLS ARE IN s0stiisirit. cs “ove oF ure 

’ rr ” This tale of the strugg e« and sufferings of s 
MARTIN EDEN starving gold miner clinging to life with uncon- 


Martin Eden, a common sailor by training, is querable tenacity is paralleled today by the ex- 
driven forward by his |.ve for a society gi | until perience of wounded soldiers crawling beck to 
he achieves fame and success as an author. The their lines after being left for dead at the coon 
story shows the heart-breaking struggles of the trench It resembles Stephen Crane's ** 
poor man trying to rise in literature; and the Badge of Courage’’ in its stark realism and 

‘alseness of the social cocogniies which he at virility In this volume is included the second 
8. t ; " 


last wins against tremendous « part of ‘*The Sea-Wolf.’’) 


. . We will dy aid, 
Soldiers and Sailors Demand Jack London Our Offer if you sign and mail us cou: 
po 








n, the greatest works of 


Emmett McCarthy, a petty officer of the New York hard. We Americans are up against the biggest fight we Jick London in 4 volumes, bound in handsome cloth 
Naval Marines writes:—“ ‘The Sea-Wolf’ puts Jack Lon- have ever had and we'll have to get the Jack London and gold stamped. You send 10c as an advance oe # 
don in the class of Stevenson, Kipling and Robertson point of view:—it’s a waste of strength to hit unless you ment on your subscription. You receive at once the 


first copies of McClure’s, Metropolitan and The Ladies’ 
World. You then send us $1.00 a month for five 
months—that's all. The three magazines come to you 


as a writer of sea stories. His “The Call of the Wild’ is hit hard.” 
the best dog story I have ever read." 





A Plattsburg student-officer writes us:—“Jack Lon- You who want to “keep up” with what your for twelve months. What you pay is less than what 
don has much the same peint of view as we soldiers soldier or sailor boy is reading—get Jack London. you would pay for the magazines on the newsstands. 
have. Whenachap gets out in the rough country and You who want to send good, clean, virile literature If you prefer to pay cash send only $4.75 with order. 
matches his wits and his strength against other men, he to some boy in the Army or Navy, here is your For the four books in beautiful half leather binding. 
forgets the sentimentalizing of the society novel. He ehance. The books and magazines can be sent to send $6.75. 
wants to read of red-blooded men «icing men's work and seperate addresses if you like. Just send instruc- Canadian and foreign postage extra. Subreriptions 


fighting in the open against men who know howto hit tions with order. may be new or renewal 


Mail Above Coupon for Your Books--DO IT NOW! 
McClure Building McCLURE’S MAGAZINE New York City 
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Fun from the Fighting Men 


Contributed by Men in Uniform 





The Great Decision 
By Major C. R. Young, Toronto, Can 


ERGEANT-INSTRUCTOR after re- 
peated attempts to induce a round- 
shouldered recruit to straighten up: 

“The big thing for you to settle in this 
war, my man, is whether your chest is 
goin’ to be on the same side as your stom- 
ach, or on t’other side.”’ 


At Mess 
“What can the Mess Sergeant be doing 
with an Army List in one hand and plate 
of soup in the other?” 
“Playing safe. He’s making dead sure 
of the seniority of each of the new subal- 
terns before serving any of them.” 


\ 
Sel 





The Recruiting Office 
By Charles F. Clark, Sergeant U.S. A., Boise, Idaho 


H® entered _ briskly, mala the 

Sergeant’s desk and said: “My 
and my mother Ger- 
man. Consequently, I’ve been at war 
with myself internally ever since 1914. 
Now, I want to get into it in reality.” 

He was accommodated. 

A country boy, long-geared, cadaver- 
ous and horny-handed, appeared. He was 
bashful and retiring, but finally managed 
to blurt out: 

“I want ter join the Aviration Corpse!’ 

A few questions brought out the fact 
that what he did not know about gas 
engines would fill a book. He was sent 
out to get a letter from a former em- 
ployer stating that he had driven an auto 
or truck, and soon returned. Clutched 
in his right hand was a crumpled letter 
which he handed to the Sergeant with a 
feeling of pride. It read: 

Moss, Idaho, August 24, 1917. 
To Whom It May Concern 

This is to certify that— has had some 
experience in driving automobiles. He has driven 
my Ford car several miles. ABNER JONES. 


“Take my 


father was French, 


advice, Lorenzo,” said the 
Sergeant; “you stay on Mother Earth a 
while. Sign your name right here on the 
dotted line. The infantry needs you.” 

He signed. 
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ROOM IN WHICH W.L. DOUCG- 
LAS BECAN MANUFACTURINC, 
JULY 6, 1876. 
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rites rags “ THE SHOE THAT HOLDS ITS SHAPE” 
KAA 93535054 845095 5657 288 
— al You CanSave Moneyby Wearing oe 














“The Boy Who Pegged Shoes” started 
in manufacturing. The output was 48 
pairs a day and five employees con- 
stituted his whole working force. 

CAUTION — Be sure the price 
stamped on the bottom has not 








been erased or raised. 



























W. L. Douglas Shoes. The Best 57 
Known Shoes in the World. & 


.L. Douglas name and the retail price 

is stamped on the bottom of every pair 
of shoes at the factory. The value is guar- 
anteed and the wearer protected against 
high prices for inferior shoes. The retail 
prices are the same everywhere. They 
cost no more in San Francisco than they 
do in New York. They are always worth 
the price paid for them. 


"The quality of W. L. Douglas product 

is guaranteed by morethan 40 years 4)/ 
experience in making fine shoes. The Best in theWorld 
smart styles are the leaders in the fashion $3 $2.50 $2 
centresof America. They are made ina well-equipped factory at 
Brockton, Mass., by the highest paid, skilled shoemakers, under the 
direction and supervision of experienced men, all working with an 
honest determination to make the best shoes forthe price that money 


canbuy. BEWARE OF FRAUD. None genuine unless 
W. L. Douglas name and the retail price is 
stamped onthe bottom. TAKE NO SUBSTITUTE 


For sale by over 9000 shoe dealers and 105 W. L. Douglas 
stores in the large cities. If not convenient to call at W. L. 
Douglas store, ask your local dealer for W. L. Douglas shoes. 
If he cannot supply you, take no other make. Write for booklet, 
showing how to order shoes by mail, postage free. 


President 
ha, W. L. DOUGLAS SHOE CO. 
145 Spark St., Brockton, Mass. 


BOYS SHOES 









SEXUAL 


$1.00 





KNOWLEDGE— 


ILLUSTRATED 
By WINFIELD SCOTT HALL, M_D., Ph.D. 
SEX FACTS MADE PLAIN 
What every young man and 
Every young woman should know 
What every young husband and 
Every young wife should know 





Wall Nuts 


By JAMES 
MONTGOMERY FLAGG 
This clever picture, in full 
colors, 11x14, mounted on a 
heavy mat, ready for the 
frame, sent prepaid for 
twenty-five cents. 


JUDGE ART PRINT 





: EP ARTMENT 
Postpaid What every parent should know : D 
iled in loth binding—320 * 
Maied i piste nie of contonta, ond commendations, on rencont 225 FIFTH AVE. 
AMERICAN ”UB. COMPANY,’ 1009 Winston Bldg., Philadelphia NEW YORK CITY 
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“The NIGHTwear ¢ 





f a Nation! 


‘aultless xs 


Jaye) foventeteme BNicejalmeelian. 














Splendid Christmas Gifts 


Military Set. This is a 
Genuine Seal Grain 
Leather Case, leather 
lined, 5 inches long by 3% 
inches wide. It contains 
a pair of Real Ebony 
Military Brushes set with 
fine quality bristles, and 
a her rubber comb in the 
ebony fi tish. 














14019-$300 
14274. Box with 24 en- 
velopes, 24 sheets pearl 
white, linen finishWriting 
Paper, each die-stamped 
with hand-engraved mon- 
ogram, Gold or Silver ink. 
A gift of genteel elegance. 
Only $1.00. 
Our Big Gift Book pic- 
- tures thousands of splendid 
gifts, something to please everybody and at right 
prices. Your list of names, and our Big Gift Book is all 
ou need. Send for the book Today—NOW. It’s 
ree, and it’s a great big help. 
THE HOLMES CO., 391 Elmwood Providence. R. I. 





























DIAMONDS: 
ANDWATCHES & 
Oi On 2 EDIT i 


SENSATIONAL WATCH SALE 


ELGIN, HOWARD, WALTHAM 
or any Watch you want 
y Payments and Free Trial. 
Free 06-page Catalog. Send for It. 


GREAT DIAMOND SALE 
SPECIAL $39.50 GENUINE DIAMOND RING 


A Wonderful Value, $4.50 per month 
30 DAYS’ TRIAL 
The most astounding sale of perfect cut Dia- 


monds ever offered. 
a, tow AS $1.50 PER MONTH 
mey Down, Free Trial 
ALFRED WARE CO., St. Louls, Mo., Deot. 797 
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Five 


Rich Cuban Cigars 35° 


French's superb Cuban Special. Filler of Havana leaves too short 
to use in the manufacture of our celebrated Juan del Rey brand of 
H .wans cigars. B th filter and wravperar tne Pp irest Culun grown tub cco 
—tioroughly seasoned leaf Rich, mellow and exquisite tropic 
flavor, Five cigars in Spanish Cer Hox by parcel post pre paid direct to 
you for only 25Sc, silver or stamps. Limited introductory offer. Send today 


FRENCH TOBACCO CO., Dept. E, Statesville, N. C. 




















PARKER’s 
HAIR BALSAM 
A toilet preparation of merit. 
Helps to eradicate dandruff. 
For Restoring Color and 
Beauty to Gray and Faded Hair. 








60c. and $1.00 at drugrists. 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouses : 
30 Beekman Street, New Vork, and 32 Clinton Street, Newark, N. J. 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


jE AGE'S 





HANDY 
TUBES 


GLUE 


WILL MEND IT Io 








In New York Theatres 





Branded— Fulton “White slave"’ melodrama with 
Christine Norman. 
Business Before Pleasure—Eltinge. Highly laughable 
adventures of Potash and Per.mutter in filmdom. 
Cheer Up—Hippodrome. Mammoth vaudeville and 
spectacle. 

Chu Chun Chow—Manhattan. Oriental spectacle with 
music. 

Country Cousin, The—Gaiety. Comedy de picting the 
virtue of the West and the villainy of the East. 

Daybreak—Harris. Artificial melodrama of modern 
society li.e. 

De Luxe Annie—Booth. Extremely clever and original 
mystery play. 

Doing Our Bit—Winter Garden. Sumptuous vaude- 
vilie that is not for babes. 

Eyes of Youth—Maxine Elliott. Unusual but uneven 
melodrama. 

Famity Exit, The—Comedy. 
tional comedy of paradox. 

Good Night Paul—Hudson. 


Witty and unconven- 
Musical farce for the 


t. Bb. m. 
Hamulton—Knickerbocker. George Arliss in interest- 


ing historical play. 

Here Comes the Bride—Geo. M. Cohan. Rollicking and 
somewhat spicy farce. 

Hitchy-Koo—Liberty. Raymond Hitchcock's greatest 
success, now moved to his own theatre. 

Land cf the Free, The—48th St. New comedy by Fannie 
Hurst and Harriet Ford. 

Leave it to Jane—Longacre. ‘The College Widow” 
transformed into a first-class musical show. 

Lombardi, Ltd.—Morosco. Character comedy about a 
fashionable designer of gowns 

Man Who Came Back, The Plz ayhouse 
melodrama continuing record run. 

Vary's Ankle—3o0th St. Overacted, yet fairly amusing 


Successful 


tarce 

Mas querader, The Lyr« Very effective dramatiza- 
tion of popular novel. 

VMaytime—Shubert. Exceptionally charming and well- 
acted play with music. 

VWisall‘ance—Broadhurst Theatre. G. B. Shaw at his 
wittiest, ably presented by Maclyn Arbuckle and 
good supporting cast 

eo Carey's Chickens—Cort. Well-acted rural 

ymedy of optimism that v rges on sentimentality 

Oh. Boy!—Princess. Smart musical comedy at close 


Trance 

Out There—Liberty. Laurette Taylor in her successful 
war play. Second season 

P cher 1bb retson—Republic. Unusual play of dreams and 
idealism, given in excellent taste. 

Polly with a Past—Belasco. Charmingly presented 
society comedy with Ina Claire as star. 

Rambler Rose—Empire. Julia Sanderson and Joseph 
Cawthorn in musical comedy made to fit them. 

Riviera Gir', The—New Amsterdam. Gala Revue. 

Saturday to Monday—Bijou. Light but clever and 
well-acted comedy of modern ideas. 

Scrap of Paper, The—Criterion. Robert Hilliard in 
exciting crook melodrama. 

Successful Calamity, A—Plymouth. William Gillette 
in entertaining comedy. Second season. 

Ta lor-Made Man, A—Cohan & Harris. Extremely 
clever comedy on theory that clothes make the man. 

— a —Lyceum. Drama of the Great North- 


ve _— The—Astor. Amusing farce based on 


eugenics. 
Value of Success 
Nipp—A girl has little respect for a 
fellow who tries to kiss her. 
Tuck—Yes, especially if he fails to do it. 


Force of Habit 
American soldier (somewhere in France) 
—What’s the matter? 
Injured Frenchman—A shell just hit me. 
American soldier (formerly traffic cop in 
U. S. A.)—Did you get its number? 


The Timid Lover 
4 aoe long night through I dream of yough, 
And hear 
The frough-frough of your frock so blough, 
My dear. 


I sigh and sigh, and in each igh 
A tear 

Reveals anough what I would dough, 
If near. 


But I would rough attempts to wough, 
I fear, 
And so igh sigh while here igh ligh, 
Oh dear! 
-Ivy Kellerman Reed. 
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CRI TERI ON fio Mate Weare Sas 


. H. WOODS Presents 


ROBERT HILLIARD 


in ‘THE SCRAP OF PAPER” 


A New Melodrama in 3 acts by 


Owen Davis & Arthur Somers Roche 








W. 4?nd St., Evenings at 8.30, 
Matine es Wednesday and 
Saturday at 2.30 


Business Before Pleasure 





A. H. WOODS PRESENTS 


with BARNEY BARNARD & ALEXANDER CARR 











REPUBLIC win ti 20s 88 


Messrs. Shubert Present 


JOHN BARRYMORE 


CONSTANCE COLLIER 
LIONEL BARRYMORE 


in PETER IBBETSON 








250 Cheerfal Rooms, Free Use of Rath 

100 Cheerful Reoms, Free Use of Bath 

150 Cheerful Rooms, Private Kath, $1.50 
Two and Three Room Sultes In Propor:ion 


Lowest hotel ratesin NewYork. Accommodations better than rates indicate. 


BROADWAY CENTRAL HOTEL ™'*"™ ivvcssvwur'at‘sra Steed 


CAPACITY 1000 GUESTS 
Now Thoroughly Kenovated Ale 
Modern Improvements 








Latest bird’ oer 
view and ms 
New Yor iy 
sent on applica 
tion. 


An Hotel with 
comfort—without 
e: travacance— 
as within means 
0! 


Kkample and Sher 
aa Hooms Unequalled 


SEES in New York (ity. 
1.00 
1.50 JAY G. WILBRAMAM 
up 











HOTEL WEBSTER 


40 West 45th Street 

Just Off Fifth Avenue 
The most beautiful of the city’s small hotels. 
Four minutes’ walk to forty Theatres. 
Center of shopping district. Much favored 
by women traveling alone. $2.50 up. 

Send for Booklet A 

W. JOHNSON QUINN = 














on cash and royalty basis. 





111 Railway Exchange 


Inventions Commercialized 


Inventors should write at onc 


ADAM FISHER MFG. CO. 
. Louis, Mo- 
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Passing the Mustard 





Apprehensions—** Are you farmers wor- 
rying about the crops?” - 
““Not as much as the city folks,” replied 
Mr. Corntossel. “We farmers get ours first. 
The city folks will have to take what’s 
left.” Washington Star. 


Had Expired—Mr. Dolby was found en- 
gaged in vigorously polishing his shoes. 
“What are you doing that for?” the intruder 
asked. “I always thought you wore patent 
leather shoes.” 

“These are patent leather,” replied Dolby, 
painfully bringing his spinal column into nor- 
mal position, ‘but the patent on them has 
expired.” —Topeka Capital. 


The Strangest Man 
The strangest man I ever knew 
Was not a hermit or a clown; 
The talents that he had were few, 
His efforts brought him no renown; 
He had no gift of second sight 
And no uncommon things to say; 
But he was always as polite 
At home as when he was away. 
Dayton News. 


And Yet!—‘* Women are not very strong 
physically.” 

“So they say. Yet a woman can put the 
lid on a jar of fruit so that a Hercules can 
hardly get it off.”,—Kansas City Journal. 


A Good Thing—*‘There’s one thing I 
will say for our national anthem.” 

“What’s that?” 

“Tt’s a good thing the tune isn’t as hard to 
remember as the words are.’”’—Detroit Free 
Press. 


Four A.M. to Eight P.M.—‘Did 
you have the eight-hour system on the farm 
where you worked?” 

“Yes; we worked eight hours in the fore- 
noon and eight hours in the afternoon.” 
Boston Transcript. 


Good Enough—‘ Why don’t you get 
an alienist to examine your son?” 

“No, sir! An American doctor is good 
enough for me.’’—Baltimore American. 


The Trouble—“What’s the 
with you?” 

“Kind of a nervous dyspepsia, I suppose. 
Every time I think of what my dinner is 
going to cost I get nervous.”—Washington 
Star. 


trouble 


An Optimist—‘ Would you consider 
Jasserby an optimist?” 

“T’m sure he’s one.” 

“Quite positive, eh?” 

“Yes. I’ve seen him follow a golf crank 
to the links, hoping he would get a chance 
to talk business with him.”—Birmingham 
Age-Herald. 


What He Found Out—“Bobby, did 
you take that message to Mrs. Turner, as I 
told you?” 

“Yes’m.” 

_ And what did you find out?” 

‘Mrs. Turner.”—Topeka Capital. 























Moth- 
Proof 
Cedar 
Chest 


Sent 


on 
Free Trial A famous Piedmont Re! Cedar Chest. 





days’ free trial. W- piy the freight. A Piedmont protects 
fars, woolens and plumes from moths, mice dust and 
damp. Needed in every hme. Distinctly beautiful. Lasts 
for generations. A_Piedmont_pyys fr itself in what it 
saves. First cost onlv cost. Finest Christmas, wedding 
or birthday gitt at g-eat saving. Write to-day for our 
Amas catalogue and reduced prices—all postpaid free, 


Your choice of 90 styles - nd dlesivns sent on 15 


























Reduceu 
Factory 
Prices. 
Freight 
Prepaid 























‘*ARE MY LIPS ON STRAIGHT” 


By JAMES MONTGOMERY FLAGG 














This clever picture, 
in full colors, 11 x 14, 
mounted on a heavy 
mat, ready for the 
frame, sent prepaid 
for twenty-five cents. 


JUDGE ART PRINT 
DEPARTMENT 


225 Fifth Avenue 
City 


ew Yor 























Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co., Dent. &5, Statesville, N. C. 
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We Without inj 


CANNOT BURN 
OR EXPLODE 





delicate fabric or color 


REMOVES GREASE SPOTS 
15¢25¢50¢ Bottles-All Druggists 



















Shoes made with “‘F. B. & C.”? white and fancy colored kid, are cleaned with Carbona Cleaning Fluid. 
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NON-!INTOXICATING 


erage of a thousand delights. 


as velvet, fine as sil 





Cc. H. EVANS & cow 
Established 1785 






NO GOVERNMENT LICENSE REQUIRED 

The substantial non-intoxicating bev- 
**Soft 
k’’—as you like it. 
Up to Date Dealers Everywhere. 


UDSON, N. Y. 








By DAVID ROBINSON 
This clever picture, in full 
colors, 11 x 14, © ounted on 
a heavy mat, ready for the 
prepaid for 


frame, sent 


twenty-five cents. 








“Somebody's Mother” 


JUDGE ART PRINT 
DEPARTMENT M 


225 FIFTH AVENUE 
NEW YORK CITY 











Look and wear like 
gpereptest forever. 
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@moh Gems 


e diamonds. 
ing. Set only in 14 karat soli 


Brilliancy 
Stand fT i acid and fire 
Have no paste, foil or back- 
id mount- 


ings. About 1-30th thepricoct iamonds. A 
Guaran- 


elous synthetic gem—will cut gies, 


not an imitation, and to 
C.0.D. subject to examination. 


er’ our illustrated catalog. It's free. 





Sent 


Write today ‘or 


Bemeh Jewelry Co. 604 Washington Ave., St. Levis, Me. 
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ROMEIKE’S 


PRESS CUTTING BUREAU 
We will send yo" all newspa : 


clippings which may appear about yo", your friends, = any s ibjec 


on which you may want to be “up-to- -date Every n 


periodical of importance in the United States and 
searched. Terms, $5.00 for 100 notic 
HENRY ROMEIKE, 


106-110 ‘Seventh Ave., N. Y. 
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Stories with Smiles | 





Hit—W. B. Trites, the novelist, 
a tea in Bar Harbor: 

“T attended last Fourth of July an 
American luncheon in France. A young 
French colonel, his breast gleaming with 
decorations, was called on to give us a speech. 
He rose, and, leaning on his stick, he began: 

“* Am I not entitled to address you on this 
splendid occasion? Haven’t I cause to ad- 
dress you—Haven’t I cause to love you 
since I am part American myself?’ 

‘*Hurray!’ we shouted. ‘Hurray! Bully!’ 

“* And then a lady asked: 

‘* American wife, perhaps?’ 

“The young colonel shook his head. 

‘“** American sister-in-law?’ 

“But we were wrong once more. 

“*How, then, are you part American?’ 
an old banker wondered, and the colonel 
said: 

“**By my wooden leg of excellent American 
manufacture!’ 

“He struck the handsome limb a resound- 
ing rap with his stick, and for two minutes 
the laughter and applause were so hearty 
that he could not go on.” 


said at 





Why He Was Apprehensive—Sandy 
McTavish was a highly-skilled workman in a 
new aircraft factory. 

Therefore, it happened one day that Sandy 
was asked if he would care to accompany the 
works aviator on one of his trial flights in a 
machine. 

Sandy, 
do so. 

During the flight the aviator asked how he 
was enjoying it. 

“To tell the truth,” answered the Scot, 
“TI wad rather be on the groun’.” 


after some hesitation, agreed to 


“Tut, tut,” replied the flying man. “I’m 
just thinking of looping the loop.” 
“For Heaven’s sake don’t dae that!” 


yelled the now very nervous McTavish. 
“T’ve some siller in my vest pocket.”— 
Tit-Bits. 


Knickerbocker Prerogatives — Little 
Sydney had reached the mature age of three 
and was about to discard petticoats for the 
more manly raiment of knickerbockers. The 
mother had determined to make the occasion 
a memorable one. The breakfast-table was 
laden with good things when the newly 
breeched infant was led into the room. 

“Ah!” exclaimed ‘the proud mother, 
“now you are a little man!” 

Sydney was in ecstasies. Displaying his 
garments to their full advantage, he edged 
close to his mother and whispered, ‘Can 
I call pa Bill now?”—Philedelphia Public 


Ledger. 


Retaliation Intended—Passing through 
a military hospital, a distinguished visitor 
noticed a private in one of the Irish regi- 
ments who had been terribly injured. 

To the orderly the visitor said: ‘“That’s 
a bad case. What are you going to do with 


him?” 

“He’s going back, sir?” replied the 
orderly. 

“Going back!” said the visitor, in sur- 


prised tones. 
“Yes,” said the orderly. “He thinks he 
knows who done it.”—Tit-Bits. 








DO YOU SEE 


UDGE 8 


WEEK? 


If you do not, you miss a steady impulse to opti- 
mism. Next week's issue will have 
a timely cover by 


H. J. PECK, entitled 


‘‘The Gobble-uns ’Il git you 
ef you don’t watch out!” 
Other Illustrations by 


JAMES MONTGOMERY FLAGG 
ORSON LOWELL 
J. CONACHER 
R. B. FULLER 
| C. BERTRAM HARTMAN 
| W. O. WILSON 
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The Text is sprightly. timely and satirical, by 


WALT MASON 
BENJAMIN De CASSERES 

KENNETH L. ROBERTS 

FREDA A. TILDEN 
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the leading magazine in its class. 
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With the College Wits 
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Smart Youth—History prof—Why are 
the Middle Ages known as the Dark Ages? 

Wise frosh—Because there were so many 
knights. Awgwan. 


Mother Goose—Modernized 
Little Jack Horner 
Reclined in an angle 
Deglutating a Yule-tide pastry 
Probed—digit 
Extracted goodie—saccharine—cloying 
Plethorically—* Ain’t I splendid!” 


Little Miss Muffett . 

Seated—hassock 

Coagulated lacteal juices 

Happy. 

Wanders a genius Arachnida, voisin, 

Miss Muffett, pop-eyed, gone.—Sun Dial. 


Or a Half-and-Half—She—Yesterday, 
when I was taking a drink, I swallowed a 
coin. 

He—Were you drinking a Mint julep?— 
Widow. 
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Cloud—Ah doan’ just know how to ask yo’ 
all fo’ a little money, sah. 

Skyline—Just take a little tip from father. 
—Lampoon. 


Tempus Fugit—‘‘Old Professor Gobbs 
ver been teaching here a long time, hasn’t 

er” 

“I should say he has—why, when he began 
teaching, he lectured on current events; now 
his subject is Medieval History.” —Tiger. 


A Small Matter—‘“I shaved off my 
mustache yesterday.” 

“Yes, I noticed. Quite a downfall, 
wasn’t it?”’—Panther. 


A Sure Method—Joe—What is the 
easiest way to drive a nail without smashing 
my fingers? 

Joel—Hold the hammer in both hands.— 
Awgwan. 











































































If you have a house, or are going to have a house; if you own a garden 
or are going to plant a garden, you can save money by consulting 


House€s arden 


What Vogue has done for women of taste and discernment in 
matters of dress and accessories, House & Garden will do for you 
in matters of interior decoration, architecture, and planning of 
your garden and grounds. 


It is crammed with beautiful things: with lovely rooms, exquisite gardens, 
the finest work of skilled artists and craftsmen in furniture, fabrics, 
papers, china, fountains; with everything that goes to make up the 
gracious and charming home. It shows you just what to do, how to do 
it, and—hbest of all, perhaps—just how it looks in other charming homes 
where it has been done. 


House & Garden is a practical help to the home maker, the final authority on 
the thousand and one problems of house building, furnishing, gardening, 
sanitation and the like, which at one time or another puzzie the owner of | 
every house. R 


$1 Invested in House & Garden 


A tiny fraction of your loss on a single ill-chosen chair 


Will Save You $100 


House mistakes are often very costly. You need the advice of experts 
in every important house a Hundreds of dollars—often thou- 
sands—may depend ona single decision and expert advice will be invaluable. 
May we, 6 Pos suggest that you take advantage of our special offer and 
plan your home expenditure this year with the help of House & Garden. 


Special Offer—Five Issues for $1 
(Six if you respond promptly) 


If you care to make your own house smart, 
distinguished, and representative of your per- 
sonal tastes, you will want to take advantage 
of our special offer of five issues of House & 
Garden for $1—six, if you mail the coupon 
now. Send no money now unless you wish 
to—just mail the coupon today. 
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Christmas ‘“‘Over There’”’ 


You would like to make Christmas merrier for an American soldier boy in 
France, wouldn't you ? 







Well, you can! 


You would like to send him a personal gift and get his acknowledgment, 
wouldn’t you ? 




























Judge’s 
Trench Christmas 


For American Boys Abroad 





A plan, authorized by the United States Government, endorsed by the United 
States Army and assisted by the 


AMERICAN DEFENSE SOCIETY 


which makes it possible for you to send a Christmas kit containing one dollar’s 





worth of articles selected by experts—practical comforts and little luxuries—to r 
an American soldier abroad, for fifty cents, exactly half what it would cost retail. ' 
THE KIT WILL CONTAIN: ' 
1 box of Medicated Talcum Powder 1 pk. Black Jack Chewing Gum 
1 pk. Playing Cards 1 pk. Pepsin Chewing Gum 
1 pk. Cigarettes 1 pk. Lime Tablets ; 
1 pk. Smoking Tobacco 1 pk. Mints 
2 boxes Matches 1 Pencil, Stationery 


Because of the generosity of the manufacturers, you can send two gifts for 
the price one would cost in the stores. 


And the present is personal. In each package the donor may place his 
personal card and each package will contain a reply postal so that the soldier 
whom you gave a happier holiday can thank you for it. 


Checks should be made payable to Leslie- Judge Company and addressed to 


Judge’s Trench Christmas Fund, 225 Fifth Ave., New York City 
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HE HUN AT PLAY 


The Boches were bored. ‘To be shut up for three months in 
a deserted chateau in the heart of Normandy was no small hard- 
ship for the five Prussian officers accustomed to the gayeties of 
Berlin. ‘To be sure, during their enforced stay, they had found 
entertainment in acts of vandalism, after the manner of their 
kind. Mutilated family portraits, priceless Flemish tapestries 
cut to ribbons, fine old mirrors cracked by pistol bullets, and the 
hacked and broken furniture that littered the spacious apartments 
of the chateau, all bore eloquent testimony to the favorite pastime 
of the Hun. But even this sport for the moment had palled. 
Outside the rain descended in torrents. As the brandy and 
liqueur passed from hand to hand, suddenly the Captain has an 


inspiration. 
evening he returns. 
how in access of 


flowed: an 


prope sed by 


the men and the virtue of the women of 
is told as only Maupassant could tell it in the 
in this superb Verdun Edition of 


Baron 


Mademoiselle 


to the 


stor) Fift found 


The Complete Works of 
Guy de Maupassant 


The Best English 
Translation Complete— 
Literal—Unexpurgated 


While the eyes of the whole world are centered on our 
gallant ally, France, and her heroic struggle against a 
thle invader; with the ghastly picture before us of 
brutal ities committed by an inhuman foe on 
ivilian population, her women and young girls: while 
smoke still rises from her destroyed cities and profaned 
temples, and the crash and thunder of her guns is heard 
from Calais to the Vosges as she hurls defiance at her 
reachers enemy —nothing could be more timely than 
publication of this Complete Collection of the works 

{ France’s most gifted son, Guy de Maupassant, in 
10m realism reached its culminating point, and the 
st t the pertect! of its art, and whose stories 
the Franco-Prussian War, told with relentless realism, 
will be read now with a new interest and a fuller ap 
preciation of their verity in the light of current events. 
But if such stories as Boule de Suif, Madame Sauvace, 
Vademoiselle Fifi first raised Maupassant to the 

t | of literary fame, that position was ren 

re for all time by his other matchless series 

nd stories covering the widest range of human 

‘ l experience, in which every kind of character, 
good or bad, yielded material for his art. Literally 
transl ll these will appear in the Verdun Edition 
which will be published soon in a form unapproached 


is edition ever offered on this side of the 


A soldier is despatched to a nearby city. 
What the nature of his errand was; 
table was laid and the fun grew fast and furious as the champagne 
alcoholic 
the chivalrous Prussians reflecting on the bravery of 


In the 
how the 


patriotism toasts were 


France; what happened 


Over 350 Novels, 


Stories, Poems 


Guy de Maupassant observed life with a 
miraculous completeness and told what he saw 
with an intensity of feeling and with a precision 
which leaves the reader delighted and amazed. 
He was the most exact transcriber of life in 
literature. His novels and stories, all of which 


appear in the Verdun Edition, leave the im- 


the 
reality; as if each phase of life in every stratum 


pression of clearest, frankest, most solid 
of society had been detached piece by piece, 
stripped of all conventional complexity, and 
so presented to the reader. His was the in- 
comparable gift of understanding life, which is 
the heritage only of the greatest geniuses. 

In comparison with his novels and stories, 
all others appear artificial and labored. Mau- 
passant does not preach, argue, concern him- 
self with morals, and has no social prejudices. 
He describes nothing that he has not seen, and 
shows men and women just as he found them. 
His language is so simple and strong that it 
conveys the exact picture of the thing seen. 
His choice of subjects is always redeemed by 
and art. 


ll aie ih 


an exquisite irony 
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THE FIRST AND ONLY ADEQUATELY 
ILLUSTRATED AMERICAN EDITION 


It is a remarkable fact that, without exception, 
editions of Maupassant heretofore accessible to the 
American reading public have contained illustrations 
not only crude in execution but, in their relation to the 
text, nothing less than grotesque caricatures. 

This was a grave injustice to the author, as well as a 
reflection on the great body of American artists, which 
includes many of the world’s most distinguished illus 
trators. 

The frontispiece illustrations for the 17 volumes of the 
Verdun Edition of Guy de Maupassant have been 
specially made by the talented American artist, J. E. Allen, 
and they will add immeasurably to the enjoyment of 
this Complete Collection of the author’s werks by their 
graphic interpretation of the various characters and types 
found in his stories. 


A SPECIALLY LOW BEFORE-PUBLICATION PRICE 


while the Verdun Fdilion is going through the press, will 
be named, confidentially, to those whose applications reach 
us in advance of publication. Applicants tor sets after that 
date will have to pay a higher price. To get the advantage 
of this low price SIGN AND MAIL COUPON TODAY. 


YOU ASSUME NO OBLIGATION 





BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO., 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 

Without obligation on my part, please send full 
particulars, with special before-publication price and 
terms, of the Verdun Edition of The Complete Works 
of Guy de Maupassant, 17 volumes, Cloth. If quota- 
tions are satisfactory, wil! notify you promptly to 
reserve a set for me for delivery when published 
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I waive all right to the special price quoted 
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FAIRY 
SOAP 


Its refreshing, fine cleansing 
qualities reflect the skill with 
which its pure materials are 
combined. 


The oval, floating white cake 
of Fairy Soap fits the hand. 
} So) ome Co) toi ae bale Mm ey-taen 


‘THE N.K. FAIR BANK company | 


“Have you a little Fairy 
in your home?”’ 
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